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'humoured creature in the world; and I maintain her to be a woman of fashion ; for, in short, we all 'roll with her, as the soldiers say." "I want to 1 know," said Belinda, "what you will determine upon 1 a character very different from the two last, I mean Lady Loveless: is she a woman of fashion f" " Dear Belinda," answered Harriet hastily, " how could she possibly come into your head ?" " Very naturally," aid Belinda; "she has birth, beauty, and fortune; she is well-bred." " I own it," said Harriet; " but still she is handsome without meaning, well-shaped without air, genteel without graces, and well-dressed without taste. She is such an insipid creature, she seldom comes about, but lives at home with her Lord, and so domestically tame, that she eats out of his hand, and teaches her young ones to peck out of her own. Odd, very odd, take my word for it." Ay, mere rock-water," said Dorimant, "and as I told you an hour ago, that will not do." "No, most certainly," added Bellair; "all that reserve, simplicity, and coldness, can never do. It seems to me rather that the true composition of people of fashion, like that of Venice treacle, consists of an infinite number of fine ingredients, but all of the warm kind." "Truce with your filthy treacle," lid Harriet; " and since the conversation has hitherto chiefly turned upon us poor women, I think we have a right to insist upon the definition of you men of fashion" "No doubt of it;" said Dorimant; nothing is more just, and nothing more easy. Allowing some small difference for modes and habits, the men and the women of fashion are in truth the counterparts of each other: they fit like tallies, are